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lim Doomed if 
_ ft Eanyt Be You 
ACES 























































































































i 
x a I WAS TOLD 
\ I" Just 
\ pur LEFTOVERS, 
ses YOUR ) IT DOESN'T 
GIRLFRIEND S “ LOOK LIKE ONE, 
sure Is Goop] ” — DOES IT? 
AT COOKING. 


Boyfriend, 
actually. 
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UE MAA AYU 
ia 














ee CR fi pa tH | 
‘FILE Re (bi [ 
Lime Nay 















I'M DONE 
WITH WOMEN. 
THEY'LL JUST 


Bur DUMP ME. 


WITH HIM, 
WE'VE DATED 
FOR A WHILE 































































































































T HAVE ALL 
OF MY FAITH 







ea eaweg 


SHARE 
rsvoun “Oy LIFE 


HAVE oo 
THIS FRO! WITH HIM. 
THE aR. 







you 
BLURTED 
OuT YOU 
HAVE A 


NO, 
| IT CAME UP, 


ARE GOOD. 
BUT YOU DON'T 
HAVE TO GO OUT 
OF YOUR WAY 

IG COOKING 


SOMETHIN FOR IT. 


EDIBLE IS 
ENOUGH. 


I DON'T 
MIND IF YOU 


HIRO-KuN, ENJOY IT, 
ARE You THOUGH... 
DOING OKAY? 
WITH 


I NO EVERYTHING 


BIG DEAL. 





CAN'T SAY 
I CARE ABOUT 
THOSE LOT WHO 
THROW INSULTS 
BEHIND MY 
BACK. 


ONE SAID, 
“I BET HIS 
BOYFRIEND'S 
UGLY 


WHAT A PITY 
THEY DON'T 
KNOW. 


AMONG ALL 
THE GUYS I KNOW, 
YOU'RE THE MOST 

HANDSOME OF 

THEM ALL. 


DON'T KNOW WHY 
T’M THE ONE BEING 
CONSOLED HERE, 
BUT THANKS 
ANYWAY. 
































\ y We 
\\K4 
| Hiro-kun oH 
is being 
7 -) bullied at 
\)) / : 
!) { CE 
/ x F He'll get by 
IN - because of uy 
Ss ») > how he is, 
Nog ae 
\ awe 
(9 Weren't aw > LI 
J — they a little 
< too awful? 
\X&s 
_———$—<——— gy 
chopped Salad fruits wied on rimp 
LE => .D 
(easy LP — ie) 


A 

T didn't realiz 
Made too mucy,, 
took too long... 0 












































MAY I GET 
YOUR NAME, | 
PLEASE? 


COULD it's 
YOU TELL ONO, 


NICK OF TIME. 
YOUR LUNCH. 


SORRY TO 
BOTHER 
you, 


BUT 
COULD YOU 
PLEASE CALL 
ISEJIMA-SAN 
FROM 
ACCOUNTING? 











GIMME A 
HEADS UP 
AT LEAST! 


DIDN'T 

IT SAY 
I'M EATING 

OuT? 


IF WE'D MISSED 
EACH OTHER? 


I ENDED UP 
MAKING 
TOO MANY 
OF YOUR 
FAVORITES. 












sere AREN'T 
YOU KINDA 
STRANGELY 
ALL GUSSIED 
up? 




















































i oe MSEEEINMAA- 
ae ‘ 
—=<——__| SAAAAAN 


THANKS FOR 


wfULy TELLING ME. 
4), awh f HE'S A 


WY 



























AND THAT'S 
WHY I SHARED 
MY LUNCH 
THERE WAS WITH THE 
ENOUGH 
FOR THREE 
PEOPLE. 





DO You 
SERIOUSLY 
THINK HE WAS 
ON HIS WAY 
SOMEWHERE? 

































































DRESSED UP 
TO THE NINES 







GET THE He's BEEN OV PURPOSE 

CONNECTION, WORRIED THAT TO DELIVER 
MAEDA- YOU'RE BEING THAT TO 
SEMPAI. 


CAN YOU 
SIMPLIFY 
IT? 


BULLIED. Ye 


Ou. 
132 






WHAT MAKES 
HIM DO IT? 


BECAUSE 
I'M HIS: 
BOYFRIEND? 





BEEN A 
WHILE SINCE 
T'VE HEARD 
YOUR POEM, 

MAEDA- 

SEMPAI. 


TAKE VERY 
YAKUMO GOOD CARE 
!on'T CARES = OF HIM. 
THAT WHY ABOLIT YOU. 
YOU'RE YOU SHOLILD, 
DATING 00. 
(7 


T DON'T CARE 
ABOUT YOU, 

BUT YAKUMO 
IS IMPORTANT 












YAKUMO IS 
THE ONLY ONE 

EVEN WHO TRIES TO 
THOUGH GET ALONG 
NO ONE'S = WITH ME 
EVER CARED 
ABOUT ME. 












I'D LIKE 
TO KNOW 
EVEN Me, MYSELF. 
HE SAVED A 
FORMER PIECE 
OF TRASH 
LIKE ME. 
































































































































AND 
SORRY, 


I's Nor ISEJIMA. 


I'S NOT Ne 
uKe vou | F | | wwe 1 pont 
BE NICE TO ME, ) CARE ABOLIT 
MAEDA-SEMPAI. + ke Ca YOU. 
Kee 
— J 






T'M WELL AWARE 
OF HOW UNLIKABLE | \ 
T AM. IT'S OKAY. 













by his boss, 
so every 








dayisa of why the 
) bed of nails. marriage 





@ noway 
4 he's okay. 
“Uf 


researcher 
who got 
transferred 
to accounting, 
which isn’t his 
specialty. 








It’s part 








was off. 














—— But, 
he shouldn’t 
——| have to deal 
with it. 









Since he is 
who he is, 
he can bear it. L 

























All | can do 
is make his 
bento. 











Maybe 
this is 
divine 
Puhish- 


fm Mito- 
deficient. 
SEMPAI IS pe 
TURNING } | ‘ohn 
to live... 
C— 4 


FOR WHAT, 
IKU-GAN? 


SOMETHING 
AWFUL TO 
ISEJIMA A 
WHILE AGO. 








ISN'T THAT 
USUAL FOR 
You? 


"| THE WORST 


PART OF IT. 








I'M GOING TO 
RUN OUT OF 
MITO AND DIE. 














T HAVEN'T 
\) SEEN HIM IN 
A MONTH. 


DID You 






BREAKING UP 
ISN'T A BIG DEAL. 









I'D REALLY 
JUST DIE. 


DON'T YOU 
LIVE WITH 
HE'S BEEN 
Hig HOLED UP IN 
BROTHER HIS ATELIER 
AND HIS ALL THIS. 
APPRENTICE TIME. 
TAKE CARE 


OF EVERY- coe 

















LOOK 
AT ME LIKE 
THEY'LL KILL ME 
IF I DISTURB 
MITO'S WORK, 


60 YOU 
WERE A 
I WAS NUISANCE 
ONLY 
TALKING 
TO HIM! 


— 


IS MITO-SAN 
PAINTING 
HE CAME HERE ° SOMETHING 
ONCE, YEAH? uu AGAIN? 
IT WAS RIGHT 
AFTER THAT. 





















































EVERYONE 




















te HE VERY a WHEN _ IN HIS FAMILY 
HEART OF = WS He Went was WAPPy 
He can HEA OUT ON HIS 
BE FREE — MITO verre OWN... 
ONLY WHEN 7 
HE'S DOING ; 


Tosser ff 











OH, NO. 
THIS POEM 
SOUNDS LIKE A 
BREAKUP SONG. 






IT'S LIKE 
HE'S AT 
THE END 
OF HIS 
ROPE, 
ISN'T HE? 


















MAEDA- 





SEMPAI IS. 
THE ONE 
STILL MAKE AS FOR ME, 
YOUR BENTO, THE IN-House WHO'S NOT 








THOUGH. CAFE REOPENED OKAY. 
SO I’M A-OKAY. 






HAHA! 
i DON'T 
ING YOUR WORRY 
/ / BENTO IS ABOLIT IT. 
= A SOURCE 
= ie OF ENVY, 


IS ih) 60 IT's 
/ TOUGH. 





AT ANY RATE, 
HE'S TAKING 
THIS VERY 


LIKE AN 
OUTSIDER. 


ALRIGHTY. 
T'LL HELP OUT 
UNTIL IT'S TIME 

FOR THE 
LAST TRAIN 


I'M NOT 

JUST A 

I ATLEAST PATRON. 
KNOW WHERE 
EVERYTHING IS. 
































ARE YOU 


SORRY TO 
BOTHER YOU 
AT SUCH A 
MITO LATE HOUR, 
WANTED BUT, 
TO SEE YOU NO 


MATTER WHAT 
A MOMENT OF \ IT TOOK. 


YOUR TIME? 













SINCE WE CANNOT 


GIVE YOU THE ORIGINAL, 
I TOOK A HIGH-RES 
PHOTO AND BLEW IT UP 
TO ITS ACTUAL SIZE. 








They 
give off 
the exact 
opposite 
vibe, 





But this 








| you can see 
they're 
identical. 














ARE PHOTO- 
GRAPHED 
CANVASES. 


a I WANT 
ee ive 


7) 








IN THE PICTURE BOOK 


BUT I'M 
TRULY SORRY. 
TO PRESERVE MY 

























































































































































































































































































"THE HOLLOW Li 
GIANT" Y 





























BROTHER SAYS 
ALL THE PAINTINGS 





THAT ARE LIKELY 
ORIGINALS BELONG 
TO YOU. 





BROTHER'S ART, 
WE CANNOT JUST 
GIVE THOSE AWAY. 



















































































AS 


I DON'T 
KNOW. 












































T CAN'T 
ACCEPT 
THESE... 
IT REALLY 

CAN'T. 




























WHAT I DO KNOW 
IS THAT MY 
BROTHER PAINTED 
ALL THESE WITH 

YOU IN MIND. 






a 










H yO 

wuat o> 

¢ Lae 

HE'S AT HOME A ETON 
COOPED UP 

intHeIR Bev. =f 

SHOULD HE NOT BE? 














GOOD TO 
KNOW. 


LIKE IKU-SAN 
SQUEEZED 
HIMSELF DRY... 





THIS IS 





ABOUT You. Vs 
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heel 









YATO SAID 


I COULDN'T \ 
















IWS 
Dev) GIVE IT 
TO YOU AS 
IT WAS. 





seul 
WANT YOU 
TO LOOK 
AT THEM. 


Ve 







ZI 
Say 











































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Abody |e” 
that is full ee 
of holes. 
You fill it 
and fill it 
some more, 
but nothing 


gets filled out. 

































































































































































































































































Everything 
passes by, 
and the holes 








































































































are still there...... 
































































































































































































































































































































































































































—— YAKUMO. 





I'S 
SCARY, 
FEELING 
ALONE. 
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MO? 
















WHAT'S 
WRONG? 
WEREN'T YOU 
GOING TO BE 

AT YOUR 
PLACE 








vol 
ENDED UP 
COMING 
HERE...... 


I TOLD you. 
IT'S NICER 
TO GO HOME 
TOGETHER. 























YOU SURE 
ARE KEEPING 
ME IN 
SUSPENSE. 


«HEY, 





IN LOVE 
WITH ME 
NOW? 








IT'S NOTA 
DIMENSION 
you're OF WHETHER 
THE ONLY TI AMOR 
ONE FOR ~—-NOT. 
ME. 








T THOUGHT 
WE'D ESTABLISHED 
THAT LONG AGO. 


ACT.5 END 


